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is .exactly the .same except that tout hefe,andthe printers tfie ones
the pres.smen are the ones locked called on io standby them.

THE FOREFATHERS OF THE STRAP HANGER

o

" ;4old stuff!
Here comes Mistress April

Breeze,
.Sofe and sweet and tender,

Sort of crooning to the trees
In their verrtal spelndor."

Through the window then in glee
""Xighsomely 'she dances,.
,waKing in tne nean ot mc

Dreams and glad romances.

Work is clean forgot while I
With my spirits lifting,

Watch, across the azur.e sky,
All the white-cloud- s drifting;

See thetri take a thousand forms
Wit& enchantment teeming,
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o
While the . ApriJ sunshine warrns

Aiid I ,s'it here, dreaming.; ; :
,

If you've ever felt the thrill
Of this April weather, .

Breathed its magic to your Jill, - j

Loved it altogether, . ., , ,- -
I'f you've known the .lures

,

As you ought to know 'em, ',

You'll forgive me while I sing ;&"
This here April poem. i ' H
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; Poker Term. I
'
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Mrs. Taylor What's. thaVsay-in- g

about the watched pot, Bob?
A watched pot

Mc Taylor (absently) -- r- A
watched pot is seldom shy
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